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Decent Recipe for Tilapia

Being Dead

Inspired by Jillian Weise

SCENE 1
The stage is dark. It brightens but no one is there. A body falls from the
ceiling and explodes, releasing confetti everywhere. The stage goes dark again.
It brightens and reveals a plain teenager, ADAM, lying on the floor of a
cemetery. There are tombstones and crosses scattered around the stage with
a fence painted in the background. Two men enter from stage right. One is
dressed in jeans and a t-shirt and has the head of a teddy-bear mascot costume.
He is followed by the other man who is wearing black jeans, sneakers, no shirt,
and a mascot head as well, only his is of a horse. This is BEAR and TONY.

Tell your friends back home how good it was.
Drop him as soon as he remembers what happened last night.
If you had more friends, they might not believe you.
You would not sleep with him. To properly thaw Tilapia
place in fridge for three hours. Remove plastic.
Persuade him over a savored meal. Begin with the fish is still frozen.
“Are you single?” He is like a hologram.
“Does your girlfriend know?” you cannot ask.
The laws of attraction are this: setting scenes
and compiling footage.
There are no laws of attraction. In a 13 x 9 glass pan
baste fish in lemon and oil.
They say it takes time to meet people.
Disagree? Cut him off.
Remove skin.

TONY: So I says to the guy, 'it's not the size of the hump,
but the motion of the camel!’
[The two laugh and then BEAR sees the body. He walks around it a few
times, inspecting it. ADAM wakes up.]
ADAM: [beat] Well, that is definitely new.
BEAR: [faux British accent] Well, look at wot we ’ave ’ere Tony. A
little newsie woosy.
TONY: Why are you talking like that?
BEAR: Thought it added something special.
TONY: Sometimes, I’m embarrassed to be seen with you.
[ADAM sits up and stares at BEAR and TONY. He rubs
his eyes and then stares at them intently.]
ADAM: I didn’t end up behind the male strip club on fifth
again, did I?
BEAR: Hey, were we talking to you?
ADAM: You can just ignore me. . . I’m monologue-ing.
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BEAR: [to TONY] Mono-what-ing? Never mind. I don’t care.
Were we talkin’ to him?
TONY: Doesn’t matter. It’s almost dark and we got kids to
scare. Let’s skidaddle.
BEAR: Right. [to ADAM] Later, kid.
[TONY and BEAR exit stage left.]
ADAM: Bye? [beat] Where the hell am I?
[ADAM looks around and then walks off stage. Lights dim.]
SCENE 2
Lights come up and reveal ADAM looking around the cemetery.
Laughter is heard off stage and then two people walk on stage, this is
BENNY and ANNABELLE. They’re arms are looped together and
they appear to be dressed as The Doctor, fez and all, and Amy
Pond in her policewoman costume from Doctor Who.
BENNY: Hey there!
ADAM: Hi.
[BENNY and ANNABELLE continue to walk away. ADAM
then turns back towards them.]

ADAM: A new what, now?
BENNY: How’d you die?
ADAM: I didn’t. . . I don’t think. Wait, you’re ghosts?
BENNY: Sure are!
ANNABELLE: If not then that was some dope acid.
ADAM: Well. . . can’t you tell if you’re a ghost or not? I mean,
don’t you remember um...
ANNABELLE: What is it, boy? Timmy fall down the well?
BENNY: [panicked] Timmy fell down a well?
ANNABELLE: I’m teasing him, babe.
BENNY: Oh. Good. That’s a relief. [to ADAM] Anyways, you
were saying something.
ADAM: If you’re ghosts. . . shouldn’t you know if you died? I
mean, I hope I’m not offending you or something by asking.
BENNY: Not at all, good sir! It's a valid question. Some ghosts
don’t remember how they died.

ADAM: Do you guys know how to get out of here?

ADAM: Really?

BENNY: Why would we want to get out of. . . wait a minute.
You there. Boy.

ANNABELLE: Yup. Happens all the time. Like with you.

ADAM: Yes?
BENNY: You’re new!
ADAM: New to what?
BENNY: The cemetery!
ADAM: What gave it away?
BENNY: The tombstones mostly.
ADAM: I’m aware that we’re in a cemetery. I meant—
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ANNABELLE: A new ghost?
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ADAM: Alright. . . I don’t think I’m dead though.
ANNABELLE: [laughs] Yeah. Sure you’re not.
ADAM: [uneasy] Um. Alright. Anyways, how’d you guys die?
If you don’t mind me asking again.
BENNY: No, not at all. Like I said before, it's a valid concern.
Anyways. . . how we died! [pause] We were at a halloween party at
my friend Chris’ place and we snuck off to a room on the second
floor to have ourselves a real party, if ya know what I mean.
ANNABELLE: He means sex.
Being Dead
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ADAM: Alright. . . I don’t think I’m dead though.
ANNABELLE: [laughs] Yeah. Sure you’re not.
ADAM: [uneasy] Um. Alright. Anyways, how’d you guys die?
If you don’t mind me asking again.
BENNY: No, not at all. Like I said before, it's a valid concern.
Anyways. . . how we died! [pause] We were at a halloween party at
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floor to have ourselves a real party, if ya know what I mean.
ANNABELLE: He means sex.
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ADAM: Yeah. I got that.

So, you don’t remember how you died, huh?

BENNY: Anyways, we were doing the four-legged frolic when
the cops came to bust up the party. So, we figured we’d climb out
onto the roof till the fuzz left. But instead we fell out of the house
and broke our necks!

ADAM: No. Well, I mean, I don’t think I’m dead. I mean for
all I know I could be having an out of body experience.

ADAM: That’s terrible!
BENNY: I know!
ADAM: Then why are you so happy?
ANNABELLE: Since we’re dead, we can have sex all the time now.
BENNY: Yep!
ADAM: Oh. But if you’re dead, how can you have sex?
BENNY: Like this!
[They both stand on either side of ADAM and spray him with silly
string, they also spray the audience a bit. Also, as they spray the string
"Let’s Get It On" by Marvin Gaye begins to play. It cuts of when they
stop spraying.]
BENNY: [to ANNABELLE] Was it good for you?
ANNABELLE: Always.

ADAM: I don’t know. I’ve never had one before. That’s how I’m
not sure if I’m having one.
BENNY: But you’re dead.
ADAM: Except that I’m not dead.
BENNY: How would you know?
ADAM: [frustrated] I just do, okay?
BENNY: But you’re not sure if you’re having an out of body
experience?
ADAM: Yeah, that’s right. [beat] I think.
BENNY: You’re confusing me, man.
ADAM: I’m confusing you?
ANNABELLE: Deep breaths, babe.

ADAM: [disgusted] Eeeeww. That’s not right.

[BENNY starts taking over exaggerated breaths while marching around
on stage. ANNABELLE starts looking ADAM up and down.]

BENNY: [offers his hand] I’m Benny by the way.

ANNABELLE: You look like a new ghost.

ADAM: [wiping string off his face but still managing to shake
Benny’s hand] I’m Adam.

ADAM: Well I could be a ghost and not be dead.

ANNABELLE: And I’m Annabelle!
ADAM: Charmed.
BENNY: I thought you were Adam? You know, you
shouldn’t lie to ghosts. It’s a very nasty habit to make.
ANNABELLE: He meant pleased to meet you, Benny.
BENNY: Oh. . . yeah, that makes more sense. [turning to ADAM]
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ANNABELLE: Oh, you’re the expert now are you?
ADAM: Well I read this book once—
ANNABELLE: The thing about books is that they’re for the
living. Fleshies don’t know what it’s like on the other side.
ADAM: Fleshies?
ANNABELLE: Yeah. Living people. In the flesh. Fleshies.
Being Dead
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ANNABELLE: Oh, you’re the expert now are you?
ADAM: Well I read this book once—
ANNABELLE: The thing about books is that they’re for the
living. Fleshies don’t know what it’s like on the other side.
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ADAM: So what are you? Ghosties?

ADAM: How? How do you test a ghost? Is that even possible?

ANNABELLE: [beat] Don’t be an idiot. We’re spirits. And you’re
one too.

BENNY: Sure can! It’s super easy! If you can do all the ghosty
goodness we can do, you’ll know of your spectral origins.

ADAM: Sorry. I don’t mean to be insulting, but I just don’t
think I’m dead.

[ADAM turns and looks at ANNABELLE.]

ANNABELLE: Well, have you ever heard of that big river in
Egypt? Da Nile?
ADAM: Yeah? What about it?
ANNABELLE: Well, you’re swimming in it, buster brown.
BENNY: [panting] Good one, baby!

BENNY: That’s what I said.
ADAM : Half the time I’m not sure you’re speaking English.
BENNY: Racist!
ADAM : How is that racist?

[ADAM crosses his arms, not amused. BENNY takes a final big breath
and walks back over to ADAM,getting awkwardly close.]

[A loud bang is heard from stage left and lights flash from off stage.
BEAR and TONY walk back on stage covered in soot. They look like
they exploded.]

ADAM: [beat] Um. . . can I help you?

ANNABELLE: What happened to you two?

BENNY: I just thought of something brilliant.

[TONY and BEAR look at each other then back to the group.]

ADAM: Like what? Toast on a rope?

BEAR: You don’t wanna know.

[BENNY steps back with a confused look on his face. He attempts to talk
but stops himself a few times. He turns and walks away but then comes
charging back.]

BENNY: Yes, I d—
TONY: No you don’t. Trust me. I was there and you don’t
wanna know.

BENNY: Why would toast be on a rope? How does that help
anything?

BENNY: [upset] Fine.

ADAM: I dunno. I was just kind of spit-balling.

TONY: What’s going on here?

BENNY: Well stop it.

ANNABELLE: We’re showing ’Doubting Thomas’ here how to
get his haunt on.

ADAM: Alright.

TONY : Nice. What’re ya teaching him first?

ANNABELLE: What was the brilliant idea, sweetums?

ADAM: Yeah, that’s a good question. Do I have to have weird
ghost sex with a Unicorn-headed spirit? Cuz I don’t think I could
handle that right now.

BENNY: Right, sorry. We can test if you’re a ghost or not.
ADAM: You can test that?
BENNY: Yeah!
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ANNABELLE: If you can do ghosty stuff then you’re a ghost.
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BEAR: [to ADAM] Hey! Stay away from my girl, gumpy!
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BEAR: [to ADAM] Hey! Stay away from my girl, gumpy!
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ADAM: Gumpy?

TONY: Dude, I think you crapped my pants.

ANNABELLE: No, you don’t need to know about that yet. We’re
gonna try scaring first.

ADAM: [turning towards them] What?

ADAM: Scaring?

ANNABELLE: Well, you definitely scared someone. Why’d you
pick a lion though?

BEAR: [faux hip hop accent] Yo, if you wanna scare someone, ya
gotta learn from the professionals.

ADAM: Cuz lions are terrifying. I was just at the zoo the other day
for a field trip. Lions man. Scary stuff.

[TONY hits BEAR on the head.]

BENNY: It’s true, babe. Nobody fucks with the king of the jungle.
Not even the jungle.

TONY: Quit it.
BEAR: Sorry.
ANNABELLE: [to TONY] We got this. Right, babe?
BENNY: Right. [to ADAM] So to scare people just imagine the
scariest thing you can and then—[jumps forward and thrusts his
hands out]—jump out at them.
ADAM: So. . . scare them.
BENNY: Well. . . yeah.
[A group of kids wanders onto the stage, they look scared. BENNY
pushes ADAM towards them. ADAM then jumps out at them awkwardly.]
ADAM: Uh. . . boo!
[No reaction.]

BENNY: So many things. But we can’t get into that right now.
BEAR: [hopping out of TONY's arms] Yeah, man he’s weird.
TONY: Totally.
ANNABELLE: Anyways. . . we have another test to conduct. A test
that will tell us if you’re a ghost for sure.
[A "wall" is brought out by stage hands. Fuck subtlety. The "wall" is a little
thin box with WALL written on the end of it in big bold letters. It is placed
in the middle of the stage. The group walks in place as the stage hands bring
out the wall then stop when the wall is set down.]
BENNY: [walking over to wall] In case you are unfamiliar with
this kind of equipment—

ADAM: [jumping] BOO!

ADAM: It’s a wall.

[The roar of a lion is heard and the lights flash multiple colors. The kids
scream and run offstage. BEAR jumps into TONY’s arms. BENNY
does the same to ANNABELLE.]

ANNABELLE: Indeed it is. Try walking through it.

ADAM: They ran away. . . so what does that mean?

ADAM: Fine. [mumbling] I bet Patrick Swayze didn’t have to deal
with this shit. . .
[ADAM tries to walk through the wall. It doesn’t happen. He looks back at
the group.]

ANNABELLE: [putting BENNY down] Well, it definitely means
something.
BEAR: [still in TONY's arms] Did you hear that roar? I think I
crapped my pants.
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ADAM: So, no ghost?
BENNY: Try it again. But this time, feel the wall—NO! BE the wall.
Get into the mindset that—
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ADAM: So, no ghost?
BENNY: Try it again. But this time, feel the wall—NO! BE the wall.
Get into the mindset that—
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ANABELLE: Just imagine what you saw in movies.
BENNY: Babe!
ANNABELLE: Sorry, sweety. But you take way too long
explaining things.
BENNY: Do you still love me?
ANNABELLE: Always.
[They give each other a little kiss, then start making out and spray silly
string everywhere, "Let’s Get It On" plays again as well.]
BEAR: Narly!
TONY: Guys. Guys! We’re in public!
[BENNY and ANNABELLE stop and look over at TONY. Music stops.]
TONY: Thank you.
[They spray each other a little more. Music blurbs on and off.]
TONY: Hey! Knock it off !
ADAM: Hey guys!
[As they’ve been talking, ADAM has been running back and forth
between the wall. He is now jumping back and forth like an idiot.]
ADAM: This is awesome! I’m like Shadowcat from X-Men.
ANNABELLE: Well, that settles it then. You’re dead.

ADAM: No. No. Nonononono. I can’t be. I just can’t.
BEAR: What kind of head do you guys think he should have?
I’m thinking squirrel.
TONY: Really? I was getting more of a minotaur feel.
ADAM: [fuming] Will you guys. . . [turning and yelling] SHUT
UP!
[As ADAM yells, the lion roar is heard again, along with the lights
flashing, this time more intense. BEAR jumps again into TONY’S
arms, only this time TONY screams and runs off stage with BEAR
in tow.]
ANNABELLE: Adam?
ADAM: [quietly] Don’t. Just. . . don’t.
[ADAM falls to his knees as he begins to cry. BENNY pats
ANNABELLE on the shoulder and walks over to ADAM, kneeling
beside him.]
BENNY: Adam. It’s okay. It’s gonna be okay.
ADAM: I just suddenly remembered how I died. [pause] I was
at the zoo. Someone pushed me. I fell in the pit below.
And. . . [beat] I got eaten. I got eaten by a fucking lion.

ADAM: What? How so?

BENNY: [beat] I know, you’re just coming to terms with this
but. . . that’s awesome.

ANNABELLE: You just phased through a wall. Doesn’t get more
ghost than that. You dead.

ADAM: It is kinda hardcore, isn’t it?

BEAR: Oh snap, son.

BENNY: You bet your ass it is.
ADAM: [makes a tearful laugh] Guess it's not so bad here.

TONY: What?
ADAM: No. I can’t be dead. I’m only seventeen. I could just be
having a near-death experience. I can’t be dead. I just can’t be.
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BENNY: It’s really not. Plus the mausoleum has loads of
single lady-ghosts.
ADAM: Really? Wait. . . how many of them are crazy?
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ANABELLE: Just imagine what you saw in movies.
BENNY: Babe!
ANNABELLE: Sorry, sweety. But you take way too long
explaining things.
BENNY: Do you still love me?
ANNABELLE: Always.
[They give each other a little kiss, then start making out and spray silly
string everywhere, "Let’s Get It On" plays again as well.]
BEAR: Narly!
TONY: Guys. Guys! We’re in public!
[BENNY and ANNABELLE stop and look over at TONY. Music stops.]
TONY: Thank you.
[They spray each other a little more. Music blurbs on and off.]
TONY: Hey! Knock it off !
ADAM: Hey guys!
[As they’ve been talking, ADAM has been running back and forth
between the wall. He is now jumping back and forth like an idiot.]
ADAM: This is awesome! I’m like Shadowcat from X-Men.
ANNABELLE: Well, that settles it then. You’re dead.

ADAM: No. No. Nonononono. I can’t be. I just can’t.
BEAR: What kind of head do you guys think he should have?
I’m thinking squirrel.
TONY: Really? I was getting more of a minotaur feel.
ADAM: [fuming] Will you guys. . . [turning and yelling] SHUT
UP!
[As ADAM yells, the lion roar is heard again, along with the lights
flashing, this time more intense. BEAR jumps again into TONY’S
arms, only this time TONY screams and runs off stage with BEAR
in tow.]
ANNABELLE: Adam?
ADAM: [quietly] Don’t. Just. . . don’t.
[ADAM falls to his knees as he begins to cry. BENNY pats
ANNABELLE on the shoulder and walks over to ADAM, kneeling
beside him.]
BENNY: Adam. It’s okay. It’s gonna be okay.
ADAM: I just suddenly remembered how I died. [pause] I was
at the zoo. Someone pushed me. I fell in the pit below.
And. . . [beat] I got eaten. I got eaten by a fucking lion.

ADAM: What? How so?

BENNY: [beat] I know, you’re just coming to terms with this
but. . . that’s awesome.

ANNABELLE: You just phased through a wall. Doesn’t get more
ghost than that. You dead.

ADAM: It is kinda hardcore, isn’t it?

BEAR: Oh snap, son.

BENNY: You bet your ass it is.
ADAM: [makes a tearful laugh] Guess it's not so bad here.

TONY: What?
ADAM: No. I can’t be dead. I’m only seventeen. I could just be
having a near-death experience. I can’t be dead. I just can’t be.
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BENNY: It’s really not. Plus the mausoleum has loads of
single lady-ghosts.
ADAM: Really? Wait. . . how many of them are crazy?
Being Dead

37

BENNY: Oh. . . not that many.
ANNABELLE: Ha. Yeah, right.
ADAM: [standing up] Eh. Whatever. Can’t have everything, right?
BENNY: [standing and putting his arm around ANNABELLE] Nope.
But you can get pretty damn close.
ADAM: Yeah. Come on, let’s go be dead.
[ADAM walks over to BENNY and ANNABELLE. BENNY puts
his arm around ADAM and the three walk off stage. Lights fade.]
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